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at Sarzana. Besides, dear mother, he heard they were at Sarzana.'
* And we heard they were at Lerici,' said Lady Annabel in a melancholy tone.
' And so they were, dear mother; it all agrees. The accounts are consistent. Do not you see how very consistent they are ? They were seen at Lerici, and were off Lerici, but they made Sarzana; and George heard they were at Sarzana. I am certain they are at Sarzana. I feel quite easy ; I feel as easy as if they were here. They are safe at Sarzana. But it is too far to return to-night. We shall see them at breakfast to-morrow, all three.'
'Venetia, dearest! do not you sit up,' said her mother. <I think there is a chance of George returning; I feel assured he will send to-night; but late, of course. Go, dearest, and sleep.'
5 Sleep !' thought Venetia to herself; but to please her mother she retired.
1 Good-night, my child,' said Lady Annabel. i The moment any one arrives, you shall be aroused.'
CHAPTER  XI.
VENETIA, without undressing, lay down on her bed, watching for some sound that might give her hope of George's return. Dwelling on every instant, the time dragged heavily along, and she thought that the night had half passed when Pauncefort entered her room, and she learnt, to her surprise, that only an hour had elapsed since she had parted from her mother. This entrance of Pauncefort had given Venetia a momentary hope that they had returned.
* I assure you, Miss Venetia, it is only an hour,1 said Pauncefort, ' and nothing could have happened. Now do try to go to sleep, that is a dear young lady, for I ?m certain sure that they will all return in the morning1, afi I